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which little Suzanne
; fourth birthday, |
there were two which had especial good
. : and an ele |
with white |
The ele-

| edge of the little roun

“Nothing serious,”’ declared the doc-
tor, “only a little nervous excitement. |
We shall calm it down.”

That evening the nenene came to
make the bed, in which Red Minette
lay, ped up to the very tip of her
nose in ig thick warm coverlet.
The nenene, who did not see the cat, |
pulled at the quilt and threw Min-|
ette on the floor—the quilt caught the
table on whick |

| the cup of tisane had been placed; and |

| the table fell right

upon Red Minette,

' and broke her back. Suzanne utered

' had a terrible convulsion.

an awfol seream, “Red Minette—Red |
Minette too!” And the poor little girl |

The doctor came back. This time he-’

' ghook his head; he was not at all sat-|

e is ignorant of the |
of elepbants is little |
and besides, Sup

| poor mutilated toy to her breast.

isfied; the fever was very high; the child |
was delirious; ‘“My elsphant!’’ she cried, |
“my Red Minette!” And she pressed the
That |

. night she was very, very sick, indeed; |
| and in the morning the doctor did not |

- place to place f
wooden frame-work fummhzo with four |
wooden wheels. But by long dint of

ring erushing burdens over all sorts
of roads and by-ways—of ing |
against the ornamental rock-work of the |
garden paths, of incessantly a.acendmﬁl
&nd descending the eight stone steps of |
the entrance, the delicate mechanism of
the vebicle had finally given way; the

wheels had come off, then the|

platform had M:omei

the feet of the animal. |

8o that ithe elephant (perfecMy trained

" and wholly obedient to the long string |

fastened to his trunk) thereafter fol-

lowed Suzanne sometimes upon his right

side, sometimes upon his side, never

hesitating even to turn a somersault,

when Decessary, over any obstacle that
threzt ned to bar the wa)}".

But the favors enjoyed by Red Min-
€'te were much greater; for the cat, be-
in 7 a strictly domestic animal, usunally |
lives in much closers intimacy than the
elephant with little girls. Red Minette
never guitted Suzanne's arms: and So- |
zanne never ate a bit of candy, never|
drank a glass of sugar water, never nib |
bled a ripe mango, that Minette did not |
also put her nosein it. But was this,
Just the proper regimen for a cat! It is i
true that the general constitution of |
Minette did not seem to be severely|
shaken by this diet: but her once-white
whiskers had taken extraordinary tints,
shifting from,dirty green to saffron-yel- |
low through & whole scale of earthly|
shades which evidently bespoke some |
d:sorder in the internal fuétions.

“Thou wilt make the cat sick, my
child,” observed Suzapne’s mamma —
“and, what is more, thou art teaching it
very bad habits that way; after a little
while it will steal everything in the
bouse.” And Suzon, Suzette, or Su-
zanne, as she was aflectionately called
by tarns, thereupon quickly wiped Nin-
eite’s nose on the sieeve of her little |
dress and promised 10 wean the animal
from sweeltmeats.

One evening Suzanne, the cat, and
the elephant had a great teaparty in the

wihach lasted so lons nnc{ s0 late
that the little girl's mamma had to carry
ber into the house, fast aslecp, with Ped
Minette in her arms. During the night
it rained wery hard; and next morning
when Suzanne wanted to go out, her
mamma showed her that the ground was
all wet in the garden, and the walks all
muddy. So >uzanne understood that
she would bave to stay under the ver
anda. ;

Led MNimette was then, too, quite|
ready to play; but the elephant; where |
was the elephant? ’

When the whole house had been|
searched in vain, Suzanne finally re- |
membered that she bad certainly left the |
elephant at the foot of a bench in the I
furthest end of the garden—she bad just |
put him there to punish him, because in |
passing over a flower-bed, he had|
crushed the mignonette, |

“Here, choera, quick'—ron for mam-
zelle Suzanne's elephant ™

The choera soon came back, carrving
some shapeless thing in his arms.  The
rain had swelled, puffed up, distended
the poor animal enormonsiy, so that he |
ond ended by bursting with dropsy.
His stomach had opened; |
softened trunk bhung ail limp at|
one side; and when the naughty little |
chocra actually let the elephant fall
down flap, he struck the floor with a
dull thud, squirting out twenty jets of
water, which made a frizhtful stream of
mingled red and gray upon the pave-
ment of the v e. Poor Ilittle
Suzanne tried vainly to keep back her
tears: she burst out in & great cry at
last, sobbing, “My elephant'—my poor

i’ Amnd as she cried she strained

Minette very tightly to her little |

beart—Red Minette that was to .be
thereafter her only consolation.

Busanne’s mamma ook her upon her
knees, caressed her, and promised her
another elephant, bigger than the first,
and all white, too—although white ele-
phants are guile rare. But all in vain:
the poor little heart was too full. Then
mamma had recourse to the aupwme'

mn:{ for great misfortunes —she |
opened her armoire—opened the two|
broad doors wide—and gave the child |
leave to arrange it, that was to say leave |
to rummage it from top to bottom, even

to rummage the Chinese box where she

kept her jewels, So Suzanne end Red|
Minnette covered themselves with

ewelry. The little girl took for!
:rue the great gold necklace,
which fell down to her knees, the
diamond clusters which she fastened as |
well as she could in two little blonde |
ringleta which curled behind her ears, |
the gold fillet deccriied in mnisilo— wo i
bracelets for each arm, two for each leg
—and three rings on every finger. Red
Minette's body was entirely wrapped in |
a long eable chain of gold: she had a‘
watch and two medallions hung round |
ber neck: and for tiara she wore a silver !
gilt cup upon her head. But even then, |
there remained a4 great heap of jewelry |
lying idle; and Suzeite, suddenly hap-
pening to think what a splepdid harness
she could have made for the elephant
with all these things, commence to sob
even more than before. ,
Her mother found that the child was
decidedly flushed, unmaturaily warm,
and as the thcr was very damp, she
her to bed in the big bed, where she
ﬂfn fell asleep with ﬁ Minette by her
side. When Suzanne awoke two hours
lster, she was very red: her little hands
were dry and burning—Suzanpe had the
fever. When came in to breakfast,
he sent at once the doctor.

his

find her any better. The fever was not |

to cry.

While the dcetor was writin
scription, Suzette held out Re
to her father: i
. r's;_s]t?, papa—see how badly she is|

1] |

The doctor prescribed fsr the child a !
potion, the recipe whersof covered a
whole sheet of paper; but he ordered |
nothin& for the cat. And all that day |
the little girl did not improve a bit. '.

Then Suzanne's father took the cat, |
and began to bandage its broken back |
with strips of white linen that mamma |
had prepared. Suzanne watched the |
operation. She remarked that they put |
medicine in the bandages, and that her |
mamnia would change the bandages:|
from time to time. Then she com- |
menced to have a little hope, and she
drank her own medicine eourageously.

Papa took his hat, left the house and
went straight to the very toy store in
which he had bought Red Minette only
fifteen days before.

“There was another cat just like that
one, madame,”” he said to the store- |
keeper; *“I must have it at any price!” |

The cat had been sold. But the clerk |
remembered the name of the lady who|
had bought it; and so papa went imme- |
diately to the lady's house.

As he walked on, he kept asking him-
self, with a great sinking at his heart,
whether he would find the second Red
Minette, which the lady had bought for|
her little boy, still in existence, still
“alive.” And when he had told the
lady what anguish little Suzanne’s
mother was in; the lady went, all joy-
ously, to her armeire, and took there-
from the other red cat, intact—bien
vivant.

“1 bave not yet given it to our little
Panl,” she said to monsieur— because
his last horse still had thpee legs left.”

Suzanne's papa kissed the lady’s hand,
and returned to the hounse, hiding some- |
thing under his frock-coat.

Suzon was asleep, with her wounded
Minette lying beside ber. The father|
took Minette, and turned it over and |
over in all directions. He took good |

bis pre- |

Minette |

notice of the blow it had received in the | until “*Uct. 30" is reached. where are |

corner of the left eye, the seratech upo:
its right paw, the extraordinary color ol |
its wuiskers. Then he locked himselt |
into his study, and set to work. |

When Suzanne woke up, Ked Minette |
lay beside her, still well bandaged, but |
looking somehow or other much better, |
much gayer than before.

“Really I think the eat is doing better,
iy Suzon,” said papa as he kissed the
child: “‘see for yourself, litile darling!
it looks to meé as if the cat's back was |
growing together azain. Suppose we
take ou the bandages and see!”’

“Gently, Pupa-—gu,-ml_vi”

The bandages and wrappings were
taken off —Red Minette was standing |
again firmly on her legs; and there was |
no mark even of a bruise on her back. |

“Only she smells so funny,” said|
Suzanne, all radiant with delight. |

“Ah ha! my child—that’s the medi-|
cine.” '

Next day Snzanne was well.

She’s all right, at last,”” cried the doc |
tor gleefully and somewhat boastfully. |

Suzanne’s papa only smiled—he did |
not propose to E‘;ve himself prosecuted
for practicing medicine without a L
cense.

Beginnings of Business.
[St. Louis Glohe-Democrat.]

The streets are rapidly filling up with
small tradesmen. Every individual whe
bas a mercantile vein in him, and ear
command a light capital, sufficient tc
fit him out with a three-legged stool, a
dry goods box and a basketful of spec-
tacles, pocket mirrors, knives and other
small articles, may set up a store for
himself on the ecurbstone or in the
shadow of a doorway, and there lay the
foundation of a fortune. Many of the
millsnaires began in this way.

Stories are told about the almost in-
signif cant beginnings of men who now
contr )l the stock markets of the world,
and. anent some of the wealthiest St.
Louisians, there are old gossips who re-
call the days when folks who now live in
the finest mansions were glad to have
the rhelter of an $S-a-month frame cot-
tage, and the head of the family ped-
dled apples or gathered coals along the
wharf.

If there is anything in the remark
that history repeats itself, the hundreds
of young men who now display their
wares and invite custom on the streets
will in the course of time be wealthy
eitizens, and own stores, whose doorways
will be sought by new-comers in the
same humble line they adorned them-
selves. There are now on the streets of
this ecity several hundred tradesmen
selling from stands and hand-carts. The
preambulating merchants are mostly|
peddlers of bananas or other fruit, and |
sometimes they sell cheap candies. '

The Resonant Svsquehanna.
[Chicago Journal.]

In the course of a canoe voyage down |
the Susquehanna, during the past sum- |
mer, Mr. John Boyle O'Reilly discovered |
at Atheps, Pa., a wonderfully perfect |
“singing  beach,” where, whenever he |
moved the pebbles on the bottom of the |
river, *‘a rich resonance passed through

| him, clear and sweet as the soft note of |

distant cow-bells.”” On experimenting
further, he found that, by resting his |
chin on a stone at the bottom of the |
river—no easy accomplishment, by the |
way—the water became full of musie— |
“such melodious discord, such a mixture
of near and remote echo-like sweetness,
as can only be imagined in dreams.”

| man.

|hand as if he

. man has ever

A PICTURE OF HUMAN HEROQISM.

Sublime Fortitude and Courage of the De
Longs—A Sad Parting.
[*J. R. R." in New York World ]

Men who are happily married never
;:g_ht_ to go to war or on perilous ex-
peditions of exploration or discovery.
[bere ought to be enough single men
ind men who have wives with whom
they are not happy for all ordinary pur-
poses in this way. What two more pa-
thetic figures in our history than Mrs.
Custer and Mrs. DeLong? Mrs. Greely
narrowly eseaped being another. It is
a strange thing that a man who has a wife
to whom he is attached will start o on

& two or three years’ trip to the Aretic |

regions, as did DeLong and Greely:
Poor Mrs. Delong! Was there ever
a sadder task undertaken by woman
than the narrative of her unfortunate
husband’s suffering and death that sha
prepared for publication? I shall never
forget with what feelings I read the

| closin of her brave husband's
' broken and now Suzanne's mamma be- | § Ppages a

diary.

DelLong had some serious faults. He
was too wigid in discipline for the expe-
dition over which he had command and
did much to precipitate his own distress-
ing fate, but over all there shone a sub-
time fortitude and courage that will al-
ways be one of the most admirable
pictures of human heroism that the
world has ever seen. He kept a record
ap to the very hour of his death amid
the pathless snows of the Lena delta. I
think he died on Oct. 30, 1881. He and
his companions had left the ecrushed
Jeannette on June 12, previous. They
had been sailing about in open boats and
wandering through strange, comfortless,
uninhabited lands for over three
months. Nearly  everybody
died. Delong saw his companions
fall one by one.

As alast desperate effort he sent his
two strongest men on ahead to see if

they could find shelter and something |

to eat. He never saw their faces again.
He kept Dr. Ambler and the China-
He saw them die and he knew
he must go next. Not a human soul in
all that bleak world was left. Not a
face to look upon, nor a voice to break
the silence that reigns there forever and
forever. Not even a bird to sing. In
all that vast oppressive solitude he
wrote his daily record with as firm a
had been at home com-
posing an invitation to a friend to din-
ner. Not a tremor of either hand or
heart. The manuscript was found by his
side, just as he had dropped it from
his stifened fingers. He had written:
*“Oct. 30. Dr. Ambler is dying.” That
was all. He himself' was the next
vietim.

In all those days of suffering he had
not put down one word of complaint.
He had not given way at one single
moment to the emotions that must have
crowded upon him when he realized his
desperate condition. Every day’s record,
however brief, was written down with
military precision, and when one reads
over what he said on *“‘Oect. 25,” **Oct.
26, “Oet. 27,” *“Oct. 28,”" “Oct. 29,”
the entries growing shorter each day,
but four words—*‘Dr. Ambler is dying"
—he is almost as deeply impressed as if
he were standing over the sinking form
of the brave-hearted explorer as he
dropped his manuseript in the snow and
met the inevitable without a shudder.

I have many a time imagined the feel-

ings of poor Mrs. Del.ong as she read |
over those last pages of her husband’s |

diary. It was a terrible cruelty that
she should have been first tortured with
the long suspense, then hear the news
of his death, then see months after his
body brought home for its final inter-
ment, and then, after all, to read the
touching record of all his fruitless en-
deavors to escape a terrible fate. 1 am
here reminded of the story of Mrs. De
Long’s parting from her hushand on the
8th of July, 1879. The Jeannette lay in

| the harbor at San Francisco, steam was

up and she was ready to sail away to
the morth. Mmrs. Delong
out in a steam Jlannch. When
got aboard she and her hus-
band went into the cabin alone. When
she came out, a few moments later,
there was a look of calm resignation on
her face that those who saw her will
never ‘forget The image of it must
have gone with Delong to hisdying
moment far off in the Lena delta, over
two years later. As she stepped into
the launch that was to bear her back to
the city the Jeannette steamed away
forever. She said ‘‘Let’s go home,'" and
then waved a last adieu to her brave
husband, who stood leaning over the
side of his ship. For the first time she
burst into tears. There was a prophecy
in her heart of what was to occur on
October 30, 1881. Mrs. DelLong now
lives on the scanty provision of $30 a
month granted her as a pension by the
government.

she

The Best Way Yet.
[Chicago Times.]

The way to get to sleep is not by re-
peating verses, or staring at nothing but
blank darkness, or counting, bui by not
thinking at all. For instance, as the
mind takes up a train of thought it
should be instantly recalled. It will, of
course, directly settle upon something
else; again recall it ﬂlo fact, do not
meditate at all. There is nothing tire-
some about this process: on the contrary
it is rather amusing, and a person who
first tries it will be surprised to find
now soon he will begin to lose himself.
As the mind puts out feelers, it is to be
continually patted down, and in an ex-
ceedingly short time it will withdraw
itself and like a tired child go to sleep.

Drawing the Campagna.
[Chicago Tribune.]
The Roman Campagna, that terror of
tourists and breeder of malarial fever,
is soon to be thoroughly drained. An

| association of about 1,000 navvies, which

exists for the accomplishment of public
works throughout Itally, has undertaken
the task. A lady of Ravenna has made
the men a present of quinine to the value
of about $200, so a8 to enable them to
resist the malarial fever, for which the
Campagna is notorious.

Lawyer or Soldier.
[New York Sun.]

With the excegteign of Mr. Greeley, no
en nominated for or

' elected to the presidency by either of

the two great parties who was not a
lawyer or a successful soldier until the

. Republicans nominated Blaine.

ba.dl
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' Numbers among its contributors many
gentlemen who are eminently quali-
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country our great wealth,
and induce immigration
into our section.
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MERCHANT TAILOR CLOTRING!

The PEDAL EXTREMITIES with Fine Cus-
tom BOOTS, SHOES and SLIPPERS, and the
head with a Nice HAT, contributes to comfort

and happiness, not forgetting the numerous ar-
ticles such as SHIRTS, NECK-WEAR, and

Furnishing Goods.

All of the above will be sold at lowest prices
by your friend ._ "
TOMI Fl Roc'“sl
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P. S. Also dealer in Shoemakers’ Leather and
Findings.
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Haud-book will be equally satisfactery. Send for spesi=

men copy of the paper. Aldross, THE TIMES,
220 Walnut S4., Cisgmwsarr, O.

THE CINCINNATI TIMES-STAR,

Is the bast and ch daily wru blished In the

West. Bight peg-s— criy-eight eo nng:-m enly six
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J. T. & F. DAY,

—DEALERS IN—

General Merchandise,

HAZEL GREEN, KY.

Carry in stock the LARGEST AND BEST SELECTED ASSORTMENT OF
GENERAL MERCHANDISE IN EASTERN KENTUCKY. Having theexpe-
rience of many years, in our line of business, we feel justified in asserting to the
trade, both Wholesale and Retail, that we Do, cAX, and wiLL meel the mtld
our patrons, and make it to your interest to patromize us. Besides an immense
stock of

Dry Goods, Notions, Boots, Shoes,
Clothing, Hats, Caps, Drugs,
Queensware, Hardware,
Saddlery, Groceries,
Cutlery, &c., &c.,

we have now on hand for the spring trade a full line of PLOWS and GRASS
SEEDS.

Leaf Tobacco, Live Stock, and all kinds of
Country Produce taken in Exchange for
Goods or in settlement of Notes and Ac-
counts. Your trade respectfully so-

licited. . T. & F. DAY.

March 4th, 1885,

L

G. B. SWANGO. W. T. SWANGO.

SWANCO & BRO-,

' DEALEES IN =

GENERAL MERGHANDISE,

HAZEL GREEN, KENTUCKY,

KEEPS CONSTANTLY ON HAND A FULL ASSORTEENT OF

Staple and Fancy Dry Coods, Ready-made Cilothing,
Hats, Caps, Boots, Shoes, Queensware, Tinware,
Hardware, Table and Pocket Cutlery, Crocer-
ies, Stoves, and Farming Implements.

In faet, everything usually kept in a first-class country stors, and at BOTTOM PRICES.
Also, will take in exchange for Goods, or in payment of any debé due us, all kinds of
Country Produce and Live Stock of every description.

8. 8. COMBS. J. N. VAUGHN.

COMBS & VAUGHN,

DEALERS IN
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AND LIVE STOCK OF ALL KINDS,
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